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some twenty men, the overloaded plane rolled heavily
over the beams and started moving along the runway.
It was impossible to see the ground but I was able to
hold the direction, as I could see on the horizon some
familiar landmarks. The ship took off after a long run
and started to climb slowly. With engines running
wide open we hardly reached 500 feet during the first
fifteen minutes of flight. It was still dark during the
first hour after the take-off. There were no lights on
the instrument board and from time to time we used a
flashlight to look over the instruments. At such times
the cabin was lighted up but we could see nothing
outside. Gradually, after 2 a.m., it grew brighter. The
flight was extremely smooth. The plane slowly gained
altitude, chiefly because it became lighter as fuel was
consumed.
Around 2*30 a.m. we reached about 5,000 feet. The
engines were now working slightly below full power.
The weather was excellent and the air smooth. Each
one of the pilots spent half an hour at the controls,
otherwise there was not much to do. Twice during
this flight I climbed on the wing towards the outboard
motor. There was no actual necessity for doing this
because the engines worked well, but I wanted to be
sure the engine could be repaired in the air. Behind
the motor there was a space reasonably protected from
the air stream. It was beautiful and interesting to
watch from this point the huge body of the ship and
the wide, yellow wings. It was a strange feeling to see
these wings apparently motionless in the smooth, clear,
and cool air of the early morning.
Another two hours passed. Flying steadily at an
altitude of 5,000 feet, we pumped the spare fuel into